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Once upon a time, there lived a 
wenny old man. 

He was a very kind man. 
Children laughed at him. 

But he didn’t get angry. 

He only smiled. 















The wenny man sang very well. 
His songs made people happy. 
They loved him. 

One day, he went up to mountains. 
He cut trees while singing happily. 
His songs made the animals happy. 



















It got dark. ; 

The wenny man got worried, i 
He couldn’t find his way bapl 
home. 


“I need a place to st 

He saw a light. 

He went to the light 
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And 


There was an empty house 
The wenny man went insic 
It started to rain. 

And there was thunder 















There lived some goblins in the forest. 

They heard his singing. 

The goblins went into the house. 

The wenny man got scared. And the goblins danced. 




Don’t be scared. 

We like your singing. 

The wenny man sang. 
















Where do your songs come from?’' 
“They come from my neck.” 

The goblins didn’t believe him. 

'Maybe they come from this wen. 
Sell your wen to me. 

I will give you this magic bat.’ 


13 









'* v ', 

, , . ....... 


The goblins took the wen from him. 
They left with it. 

The wenny man beat the bat. 

“Give me gold.” 

Then some gold appeared. 

He became rich. 
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There lived another wenny old man. 
He was bad and greedy. 

He learned how the kind wenny man 
got rich. 

“1 envy him. 

I want a magic bat, too. 

And 1 want to have my wen taken 
away.”_ 


















He began singing. 

He waited for the goblins. 

The goblins heard his singing. 






The bad wenny man went to the forest. 
He found the empty house. 

It got dark. 
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The goblins went into the house. 
The bad wenny man was happy. 


The goblins got angry. 

The wenny man got scared. 



“Buy my wen. 

It’s a singing wen.” 
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“Don’t lie to us! 

It’s not a singing wen.” 

The goblins attached their wen to 
his cheek. 

Then they beat the bad wenny man. 
He had two wens. 

He cried and cried. 

















